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{{IV T (|W, do tell me, captain."
I \ remarked Miss Atherton
| t| °' Lowell, Mass., to the

venerable Dan Collin*,
commanding the Canton river steamer
Klu Kiang on her nigh trip to Hongkong,"aren't all those little puffs of
moke that we see arising from the
gampans and river Junks cdmlng from
the boatmen smoking their evening
opium pipes? I'm so Interested to
know".of course she was, for the
fact was she was traveling as the
correspondent of one of Boston's most

popular papers, though she had never

publicly announced it to the rest of
the passengers.

v "No, madam, not at all," replied the
gruff old sea dog, "that's a very popularIdea with globe trotters, but it's
all a mistake. I'm glad you usked
me, for If you hadn't, you might have

i' gone home and written it down In
your book on the far east, Just as a
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atay out hero three weeks and then
know It all. Most fools, they say, will
believe anything you tell them, but
the globe-trotting fool Is the worst
Of all, for he doesn't even need to be
told. He'll just put down anything
he sees for gospel truth, he will. And
the fellows who draw the pictures are

Just about as far off as the ones who
write the books, Judging from what
I saw the last time I was home.
every one of them makes the Chinaman'seve grow out of the middle of
the top of his head, when no Chinamanever born had his cue grow anywhereelse but out of the back of hts
bead; just look at my table boy there,
if you don't believe me. No, madam,
ae I was a-saying, those little curling
columns of smoke are from cooking
their evening rice and not from
smoking opium at all. Opium doesn't
make any smoke, does It, Mr. Wang?"
addressing a dignified Chinese gentlemanseated near them at the table.
"Very little. If any," answered the
native passenger (who was none
other than the famous Wang Foo or

prince of Chinese detectives, travelingin the European saloon). "What
little is visible probably arises from
the smoking wick of the little beanolllamp the habitues use, the drug;
Itself is volatilised and gives forth
its strong characteristic odor as

they Inhale It, but certainly not
, smoke in any such quantity as you

see It now arising from the river
boats. Capt. Collins is quite right,
tnadatne, as he generally is on these
far eastern questions.you see, he Is
quite an old resident now and understandsus very well," accompanying
this last celestial compliment with a

most gracious smile and bow which
went straight to the heart of the old
New Bedford skipper.
Miss Atherton was more than pleased

and surprised at Wang Foo's explanation;she was simply dumfounded at

,* ' his English mastery and his scholarly
vocabulary (with its flawless accent),
which not only surpassed anything she
had ever yet heard from a Chinaman,
but.to tell the plain and honest truth
.most everything she had heard from
her fellow-countrymen in the east, not
excepting a few American consuls! She
oould hardly wait for dinner to be over
before she rushed up to Captain Collins,
}nst lighting his cheroot on his way to
the bridge, and begged him to introducethis remarkable personage to her.
"Why, captain," she said, '1 never
really dreamed there wee a Chinaman
living who oould speak English like
that!"
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tliem, 1 can tell'you that, ma'am. And
ahare more, he know® exactly what
he's talking about, too. which la more
than you can aay of a lot of these that
Are educated abroad and Just come back
here and chatter aft a lot of bis words
Eke parrots. Now, If you really want

£ da know anythins about China and the
Chinese I mean the truth, not the
Slobe-trotter stuff, they pick up from
the hotel-beys and the rick-saw coolies
and put In the masaathes and the books

1' «.he's the very best man In all this
empire for yew te get acquainted with."
Wang Foe was duly presented to

Mas Atherton and her party and it la
pa exaggeration to say that In less
than an hour they had really learned

*; more about the middle kingdom and
its people and customs than the miserableeo-caUed "guides" had been able to
give them In a week. "And now, ladles
and gentlemen," he said, aa they were
ahent to leave the deck where he had

'

been pointing out objects of interest,gf&. 'If you really want to see opium smoking,and don't mind a little Inconvenleaoe,we hare the golden oppor|gtnalty right here and now. The natlre
paastngvrs have all finished their.eyes-

ysterious'
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ing rice and after their customary jsiesta tliey are beginning to light their
pipes and 'pass to the land of pleasant
dreams' as they say, and if you will
follow me I shall be veiy glad to escort
you to the upper deck and explain the
sjstem to you. They are smoking in
the open air there and you will find th
the atn osphere much less oppressive er

than in the crowded native saloon." of
Delighted to have the opportunity, 't

they all gladly followed Wang Foo up fe
the stai board companlonway and,
with the captain's permission, passed ,n
through the iron grating which on all
river steamers still shunts off the na- sil
tive passengers from the Europeans.
(They noticed the Manila quarter- lh
master standing there on guard, fully ia

armed, and the significant boiling- th
water hose right at hand, ready for th
instant use in case of any mutinous la
or piratical outbreak, for these old- ar
fashioned precautions still have to be pr
taken as long as robbers and pirates ni
conceal themselves among the pas- th
sengers). What a sight there met te
their eyes! Stretched out for a dls- lo
tunce of over 200 feet or more were cli
rows and rows of what at fl|;st sight wl
appeared to be bags of rice or logs fri
of wood, but which on nearer tnspec- tu
tlon turned out to be human beings, at
They were lying Just as closely to se
one another as they could without he
actually touching and all of them en
absorbed In the process of preparing i«
or Inhaling the drug and apparently a
entirely dead to the outer world. ni
"Just follow me, please, and step of

carefully over them," said their guide, m
suiting the action to the word.some (ti
of the party hesitated."Oh, it's all m
right," he said, reassuringly, "they cl
won't mind it at all as long as you tli
don't actually step on them or kick he
over the trays." hi
Stopping at a convenient vantage In

ground near the top of the paddle fo
box, he began, "Tou notice that every- hi
one is lying on his side, generally the Jt
left, so that he can have his right of
hand and arm free to handle the si
pipe, and is facing the little lacquer bi
tray. Now look carefully and you m
will tie that each tray contains four ar
articles, vis., a little oil lamp, a small tli
Dili box made of black horn, a set of
Ion* steel knittln* needles and a it
bamboo tube about an Inch and a half as
In diameter and a foot and a half In it
len*th "h<
"Just let me jot that down, please." pi

said Miss Atherton, as she drew out qi
her little notebook, "there's still tr
li*ht enough to write by and it's so jj
interesting. I don't want to mlas a j
word of It. There! I've got them all
four down, now, please go on Mr. m
Wong." jr(
"Lft me describe these articles separately,"continued the detective; "the or

oil lamp has no chimney, you see, but a|i
is covered with a little glass globe Co
about three Inches In diameter.made '

very thick so that th* heat will not th
crack It.and In the top of this Is a of
little opening suot Is just above the of
tip of the flame and through which fr
the smoke and hot air escape. The in
pill box, as I call It, is the little re- se
tjtptacle wMte of b^n whlflh, contains as
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icy of thick molasses and is made
this material because they believe
will preserve the drug and not afctits flavor "

Tt Is awfully expensive, is it not?" 8

terrupted one of the party. 8

"Oh, yes. it runs all the way from P
Iver to gold, as they say. Of course, 8

ere are all varieties and values, from e

e comparatively reasonable article 11
Ised in Yun Nan to the golden fluid n

at is imported from Patna. What °

ey are using right here upon the dock h
the poorer quality, as all of these d
e steerage passengers down in the 1
lvate cabins uclow us, you will find a c

uch more expensive variety. Now, ^
e knitting needles.I always use that
rm in explaining the process to Amer- b

ans, because it makes it so much '
earer.are simply long steel points
hlch are used to dip out the opium
om the plU-box. and the long bamboo
be is, of course, the pipe itself. Look ^the one right next to us, herei You
e it is closed at the shorter end and
is a small perforation at the longer
id, which generally consists of a cop- ®
:r cash fastened in there and gratifies c

native whim of "breathing through °

oney' as they say. About a quarter Jthe way from the end, or where the
outh-hoie would be in an old-fashioned °

ite, you will notice the bowl. This is
ade of red pipe-clay and is completely a<

ased over with the exception of a *'
sy opening a little larger than a pin- h
lie right in the center. So there you h
ive the apparatus, now for the trick! ''
it us watch this fellow on our left, °

r he is just beginning. First, he lights *

s little lamp and adjusts the wick to °

st the proper height, then he dips one r

the needles into the pill-box and
lrring it around draws out a little
Lll of the drug; he spread* the oint- n

ent over the top of the bowl right
ound the edge of the opening and a

ten holds it over the lamp. Now, 0

atch him! He puts his lips to the d
.sh-openlrg at the end of the pipe and 1'
the hot air volatilises the opium and ^
fills he bowl, he slowly draws the p

sated mixture Into his lungs and the t
easurable sensations begin. He ti
llckly forgets the world and all 1U »

oublea and wander* around In a native *

tradlse of undiluted happineas! 1 hope li
have made It clear to you-. " y
"You moat certainly have," replied a
tea Atherton, tendering to Wang y
so the appreciations of all the party, t
ind now permit me to aalc you Just v
i* more question. Which do you con- t
der the greater curse, opium or *1- I
hoir

. t!
"Well," thoughtfully and slowly said y
e detective, "that la, of course, one J!
the leading questions which la a

'ten put to us by our American d
lends, and I do not believe, speak- h
K after many years of careful ob- e
rvatlon, that a positive and decisive o

lawar. can be given to it The a
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lavery and degradation is about the
ame in either case, whenever the
oor victims get really under the
pell. There Is, however, a differneeIn the form of the effect. If not
11 the degree. Alcohol will lead a
tan to commit violence and crime on
thers; opium rather to deceit, dlsonesty,sneaking theft and the more
egrading forms of Belf-destructlon.
'he drunkard will beat his wife and
hlldren and starve them for his
rink; the opium smoker will not at-
tell mem, uut ne will Bell inem.
ody and soul.for hia drug- As our
rlend Capt. Collins says, 'Tou can
ike your choice.'"
"And Is there really no cure for It?
'hat Is one of the questions I was
jld to especially ask when I came to
hlna."
"In answer to that I can only say
tiat, while there Is an enormous trafcall over the east In the so-called
plum cures'.many of which are
nly the drug under another name
nd most of which are frauds and
ecetts.It Is the general testimony
f the ablest physicians that, unless
ne cases are taken at their earliest
tages, mere medical treatment alone
i useless. Speaking as a very
umble Confuclantst, I join hands
ere with my friends the missionaries
rom the west, and say, in the name
f thla great moral teacher of the
aat. there Is really no hope for the
plum smoker except In his spiritual
generation."

see#
A week or two after Wang Foo'a
leeting with the American party on
tie Canton steamer he was passinglong Queen's road In the latter part
f the afternoon, when he was sudenlyhailed by a lady In a passing
Inrlklsha. "Oh, Mr. Wang, Mr.
Vang!" she cried, "just a moment,
lease, Just a moment " The coolie
urned the little vehicle sharply In
oward the curbing, lowered the
hafts and allowed Miss Atherton to
tep over them onto the sidewalk. "It
really almost rude for me to stop

ou In this unceremonious way," she
aid, "but I am so anxious to have
ou help me on a little matter of
ranslation. Tou know, after that
ronderful explanation you gave us of
he opium smoking on the steamboat,don't feel that any of my Informalonis really authentic unless It has
our indorsement.but what is that
Inrlklsha. coolie saying, and why
oes he look so upset at me? I haven't
one anything wrong to the poor man,
ave IT Tou know I feel humiliated
nough to make a draught horse out
f my fellowman, without doing him
ny further Injury, that's the reason

partridgeJ
I always pay them double what they
ask."
"Oh, nothing of any aerloua consequence,"replied Wans Foo; "he la

aimply grumbling to himaelf because
you stepped over the crossbar Instead
of over the shafts. They have a little
Idea.perhaps you would call It a

superstition.that If the passenger
does that they will have bad luck for
the rest of the day; that Is all."
"Is that really so? Well, please explainto him for me that I didn't know

anything about It and that I wouldn't
have hurt his feelings for the world.
Khali I give him some extra money "

"No. please don't do that; you are
' largely overpaying him as It Is, and

any extra gift simply makes it all the
harder for 'ho next Kutopenn passenger
that rides after you," and, turning to
the mumbling coolie, he rattled off a few
yards of his native tongue, which had
the perfectly magic etfeci of turning nls
wrath into smiles and making him bow
almost into the dust at the feet of Ids
"Venerable Father."
"You must excuse my not removing

^ my native hat, Miss Atherton," he concluded,"hut you know you are in Chliu
now, and hero the laws of courtesy tiro

I exactly reversed and true politeness re
! quires that gentlemen remain covered

In the presence of ladles and.their
ether superiors." he added with a smile
"Oh, yes, Indeed, that Is one of tho

little 'topsy-turvy' things I have already
noted In my diary," she replied.
("And now what is it that I can have

the pleasure of doing-for you?"
"Why, Just this," drawing front her

. little handbag a folded piece of native
i yellow paper; "we have been visiting

the Temple of the (lolden Lotus on the
k nthf'f rIHa of thf> ialiin/l nnfl h.ltia ha/1

, a most interesting day of it. The old
priest In charge of the shrine showed
us everything and when wo came away
he insisted on writing this Chinese
charm for me and told mo it would
bring mo good luck as long as I lived.
I have heen waiting until I could find
seme one who could give me a perfect
translation of it, for I know it must be
something ful' of oriental mystery.
"Have you not shown It to any one

else yet'" inquired Wang Foo, as he
look the paper from her hand and care8fully unrolled It.

I "Well, only ttr the hotel roomboy,
r who Is acting ns our guide, and of

course all I could get out of him was a
lot of that miserable pldgln-Fnglish
Jargon about "MlBsee. him talkee
b'longee velly good Joss. All qamee
lotus flower cllmbee down-side go topiside. Him glow mud, by 'me' by all
samee water, den must come outside
look see. Missee all samee so fashion."
The Man of Mystery broke Into a

gentle laugh at the roomboy's attempts
to Interpret the Celestial poetry "Yes,"
he said, "It certainly Is a most cumbersomeand unsatisfactory medium of
translation and expression, but he dtd
the best he could with the means at his
command. This is a poetical quotation
In which the lotus Is taken an the
emblem of human progress. I will real
i# r\ vmi litsf Aa It oto nits *

'"Ylu huk too.
Chin* sut rao
Tunc choy chut,
Chine lien Jak.'

"You see, It la very brief and condensed,conalstlnc of only twelve words
In all, written In four lines of three
characters each. Of course, I could not
(ttempt to eive you a satisfactory versionright offhand here on the road,
but possibly I can improve a little on
the roomboy's efforts. Le me try:

" "From the dark earth,
Through the clearer water
To the air and light,
The Golden Lotus ever
Pushes its upward way.'"

There. That Isn't very much, but It
Is the best I can do on the spur of
the moment." Ae he speke these
words, a strange look of mysterious
Inquiry.amounting almost to suspicion.cameover his face, which for-
tunately eacaped the lady'a notice, "it
really requires to be oonalderably expandedto five H a aatlafactory EngUahrendering, ao. If you will kindly
allow me, I ahould Juat like to take
thia papar home with me and I will
return it to you at the hotel tomor-
row, with something a. little better
than a mere roadside version."
"Oh, thank you ao much, nothlnr

would please me more, I am sure. It
Is most kind of you to take all this
trouble. It Is a perfect little ten of
poetry, I know; one could see tbat
even from the room boy's pidgin."
He assisted her Into her Jlnrlktsha

and directing the coolie to take her to
the "Ocean-man's Inn," waited until
she was safely around the curving
street. Stepping Into the shadow of
the neighboring alley, he took the paperout of his sleeve, where he had
temporarily secluded It, and began to
scrutinise the handwriting. "The
alight curving of the left downward
stroke. The shortening of the cross
lines and the peculiar seal script In
the character for lotus'.It Is he.
Villain, thy penmanship hath betrayedthee,", he repealed to himself


